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1 . Prologue 

"Hello to all Mericcup fans, my name is Amaya-chan and this is going 
to be my very first Mericcup fanfic so please go easy on me ok, also 
I do not own Httyd or Brave and that includes the characters, and now 
let ' s read" 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Prologue<strong> 

"Hiccup what are you doing?" asked Stoick looking at his seven year 
old son doing something stupid again. 

"I'm hunting for trolls" he says with a smile. 

Stoick and Hiccup where on a boat out at sea doing some father and 
son quality time and this was not what Stoick had in mind? 

"Oh Thor, son I already told you they do not exist!" said Stoick 
"We're here to fish not to hunt trolls!" 

"But Gobber says their real and he said that they like socks but only 
the left ones, so I tied my sock to this rope and left it there at 
the water" said Hiccup pointing at where the sock was 
floating . 



Stoick rubs his forehead, he's gonna have to talk to Gobber to stop 
telling him one of his stupid fantasy story's to Hiccup, he made a 
big sigh and already had enough of this "I'm going to set the sails, 
get your sock back and don't do anything ok" he warned him. 

"Ok" said Hiccup feeling sad that he didn't find any trolls. 

He retrieves his sock but then hears something so he turns around and 
saw a little blue flame floating. Hiccup didn't know what it was but 
was amazed by it, he extended his hand to see if he could touch it 
but it vanished and appeared a few feet away from him "Wow" he 
whispers, he tries to reach for it again but it vanished and then 
reappeared at the front of the boat. Hiccup tries again but it 
vanishes once more, then he sees that the blue flame was floating in 
the water, the blue flame started to float away from the boat. Hiccup 
kept looking at it, as it floated away, then it disappeared but right 
when it disappeared Hiccup saw something at the water, the only thing 
he noticed about it, that it was red "Dad I think there's something 
over there" he says. 

"Not now Hiccup" said Stoick releasing the sail. 

"But Dad..." Hiccup inch himself closer to see what it was, once he 
could tell what it is his eyes widen, it was a girl with red hair and 
she was holding on to a broken wood to support herself. 

"DAD! DAD! IT'S A GIRL! THERE'S A GIRL IN THE WATER!" yelled 
Hiccup . 

Stoick stopped what he was doing and went to the front of the boat 
where Hiccup was, he looked to where Hiccup was pointing and saw the 
girl "Stay here" he told Hiccup, Stoick jump off the boat and swam 
towards the girl, he grab her and swam back at the boat. 

* * A few hours later back at their homea€|** 

Hiccup didn't move from the red hair girl from the moment they got to 
his house, she was sleeping on their wooden couch, he sat and watch 
for any signs of her waking up at any moment. Hiccup got a better 
look at the girl; she had a lot of freckles on her face like himself 
and thought that she was kind of pretty, the only girls he seen in 
his village were Astrid, Ruffnut, and Iona. 

Suddenly he heard something and notice that the girl was waking up 
"DAD! DAD SHE'S WAKING UP!" he yelled, the girl sat up and rub her 
eyes when she open her eyes the first thing she saw was Hiccup "Hi, 
Are you ok?" he asked, the girl didn't say a thing feeling bit scared 
and shy "Can you talk?" he asked, but she still didn't 
answer . 

"How's is she?" asked Stoick as he approaches them. 

"I think she can't talk" said Hiccup. 

Stoick looked at the girl and saw that she was scared he kneels down 
to be at the same level as her "It's alright we won't hurt you" he 
said in a gentle voice, the girl wasn't scared anymore she didn't 
know why but when she saw this big man she felt a bit relax. 

"My name is Stoick" he said "and this is my son H-" 



"My name is Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the III, but you can call me 
Hiccup" he said with a smile. 

The girl gave a little laugh and made a small smile at him. 

"I made her smile Dad!" smiled Hiccup feeling really proud that he 
made her smile. 

"I know" said Stoick "Now do you know where you're from?" he asked, 
the girl stayed silent for a moment look up at him and shook her head 
"Do you know who your father and mother are?" he asked, she stayed 
silent again, looked down at her hand and grip the sheet and shook 
her head again feeling a bit sad. Stoick stayed silent as well, the 
girl seems to have lost her memories and from the way she was found, 
it must have been the storm that happened two days ago. 

Hiccup saw that she was sad and didn't like it, so he thought that 
maybe he could do something to make her feel better "W-What ' s your 
name?" he asked. 

When the girl heard that she loosen her grip "M-Mer... M-Merida" 

"Is that your name?" asked Hiccup, Merida nodded "Merida, that's a 
pretty name" he said with a smile, Merida's face made a light blush 
for what Hiccup said about her name. 

"T-Thank you" she said. 

"Merida can you stand" ask Stoick, Merida nodded, she threw the sheet 
away and got off the couch. She almost fell but Stoick helped her 
"Take it nice and easy" he said, Merida nodded, she took a few steps 
slowly and then after a few more steps she could walk. 

Stoick made a small smile "Well I'm going to make dinner" he said as 
he got up, walked to the kitchen, but then stops for a moment and 
turns to Hiccup "Hiccup while I make dinner, why don't you show 
Merida the village?" 

"Great idea dad!" said Hiccup, he looks at Merida with excitement "Do 
you wanna see the village?" he asks. 

Merida thinks for a moment and nods at him "Great, come on!" he says 
as he goes to the door, Merida follows him and helps him open the 
door. Once it was open Merida saw a lot of small houses everywhere 
and people walking around doing their jobs, Merida made a gulp sound 
and takes a few steps back thinking that maybe she should stay at the 
house . 

"Are you scared?" asked Hiccup seeing at how scared she was, Merida 
nodded "Don't worry no one here will hurt you, I know this village 
like the back of my hand, come on!" he said smiling at her and 
extending his hand gesturing her to hold it, Merida hesitates but 
then takes it "Don't let go ok" he says, and she nods holding his 
hand tight. 


"Ok Merida, Welcome to **Berk**". 



><p>"I promised to post the first chapter as soon as I can, but it 
all depends on you if you wan ' t me to continue the story. I'll 
explain more of the story in the future for now..." grabs a Santa's 
hat and wears it on her head "Hope everyone is enjoying their 
Holidays"<p> 

"MERRY CHRISTMAS EVERYBODY!" smiling and making the peace sign. 


2 . Chapter 1 

"Hey come on! You have to present the story" said Saya looking at 
Amaya-chan who was hiding behind her. 

"B-But what if they hate me. I mean I promised them that I will post 
the first chapter soon and that soon turn into a year. They must hate 
me right now" said Amaya 

"If they did hate you, why do you still have 13 favs and 20 follows" 
said Miyuki with her arms cross "Trust me girl you are not the first 
or the last writer in the fanfiction world to post a chapter so late. 
Heck they are some writers that don't post up to 3 or 4 years, and 
yet their fans still wait for them, cause they know that they will 
not abandon their story, and neither are you" 

"And if they do hate you" smiled Saya holding a knife up "I will 
simply kill anyone who dares to hurt you" 

"P-Please don't" said Amaya worried that Saya might be serious. 

"Ok a little heads up for you readers" said Miyuki "The 1st chapter 
is kinda done, there are a few errors you will notice once you read 
it. So if you ever read this chapter again you will find a few things 
change into it" 

"And I'm sorry that I broke my promise to you guys. I can't promise 
you guys anything but I CAN promise this, when I finish writing the 
next chapter to this story I will post it right away and no you won't 
have to wait for another year" 

"And right now Amaya is going on really difficult time at her 
university, since this year she's about to graduate, so please be 
patient, or else" said Saya holding the knife up again. 

"I told you not to do that!" said Amaya 

"Fine" pouted Saya. 

This " . . . " means they are talking, and this ' . . . ' mean they a 
thinking 

* *_EN JOY ! _* * 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Chapter 01<strong> 

_'This is _* *_Berk_* its twelve days north of hopeless, and a few 
degrees south of freezing to death. It's located solidly on the 
meridian of misery'_ 



A skinny boy, around the age of fourteen, with auburn hair, freckle 
face, lays on a bed of wood, distant look in his green forest eyes as 
he gets further and further lost in the maze of his thoughts. 

_'My village in a word, sturdy, and it's been here for seven 
generations, but every single building is new. We have fishing, 
hunting, and a charming view of the sunsets, the only problems are 
the pests '_ 

He's startled back to reality by the sudden screaming of his 
neighbors, the animals adding their part to the cacophony coming from 
outside . 

_'You see, most places have mice or mosquitoes'. We 
have 

Alarmed he rushes downstairs, reaches the door and opens it only to 
be faced witha€ i 

" . . . **_Dragons_**_"_ 

Just as he notices the dragon across his house, it turns towards him 
and breaths fire, the boy manages to close the door and jump away 
from it, narrowly missing being burnt alive. Once the dragon moves 
on, the boy rushes through the remains of the destroyed entrance, 
looks around and sees the usual, dragons, everywhere. On the sky, on 
land, flying high and low, some breathing fire, some taking their 
cattle and others fighting the Vikings. Had it not been for the fact 
that they were under attack, the boy would have probably marveled at 
the seeming amount of team work these dumb beast were presenting at 
the moment. Where some attacked, others defended, others poached, and 
all in all, they kept the Vikings off themselves pretty well. Not 
well enough though. 

_'Most people would leave, not us. We're Vikings, we have 
stubbornness issues '_ 

The boy runs through the village avoiding the fights, jumping over 
fallen things, narrowly avoiding weapons and even ducking below a log 
being carried by some of his fellow villagers. They all had their 
duties here and he needed to get to his. 

_'My name's Hiccup, great name. I know, but it's not the worst, 
parents believe a hideous name will frighten off gnomes and trolls. 
Like our charming Viking demeanor wouldn't do that'_ 

As Hiccup runs, a dragon breaths fire ahead of the direction he's 
going, causing an explosion. The force of the explosion knocks Hiccup 
to the ground and sends one of his neighbors flying towards him. The 
Viking manages to gain his footing just in time to not crush Hiccup, 
screams a cheerful "Morning" in Hiccups face like he hadn't just been 
flying through the air some seconds ago. As Hiccup runs, he hears the 
villagers yell variations of the same thing. 

"What are you doing out!?" said a Viking 

"Get inside!" yelled another 

"Get back inside!" repeated the next woman to pass him. 



It was always the same. Ignoring his neighbors. Hiccup continued 
running up hill towards the smithy. He should have been there by now. 
Only paying attention to his speed Hiccup doesn't realize a dragon is 
about to roast him alive until someone pulls him by the scruff of the 
neck and pulls him back. Startled back to reality it takes Hiccup a 
second to realize that his savior was the village leader. 

"Hiccup!? What is he doing out again?! What are you doing out?! Get 
inside!" he yells then pushes Hiccup to get back inside and turns to 
the sky, searching. 

That's Stoick the Vast, Chief of the Harry Hooligan tribe, they say 
that when he was a baby he popped a dragon's head clean off of its 
shoulders. Do I believe it? Yes I do'_ 

Stoick grabs a wooden cart and hurls in the air, knocking a dragon 
out of the sky. 

"What do we got?" asked Stoick. 

"Gronkles, Nadders, Timberjacks, Zipplebacks, Oh and Hoark saw a 
Monstrous Nightmare" reported a Viking warrior. 

"Any Night Furies?" asked Stoick. 

"None so far" he replied. 

Then an explosion came and all the Vikings ducked for cover, but 
Stoick stands firm and brushes off the flaming debris off of his 
shoulder like it was nothing "Good" he says. 

Finally, after much running. Hiccup reaches the smiths hut. "Ah! Nice 
of you to join the party, I thought you'd been carried off" said the 
blacksmith with blond hair and mustache while he worked on fixing 
some bent weapons . 

Hiccup reaches for a leather apron, ties it on, and starts organizing 
the items around the hut "Who me? Nah, come on! I'm way too muscular 
for their taste, they wouldn't know what to do with all this" he 
strikes a pose, hoping to show off muscle, but instead showing off 
his lanky body. 

"They need toothpicks, don't they?" the blacksmith replies. 

_'The meathead with attitude and interchangeable hands is Gobber. 

I've been his apprentice ever since I was little. 

Well. . .littler'_ 

Hiccup re-stokes the fire after picking up more damaged weapons and 
placing them aside to be fixed. Hiccup hears someone yell out "FIRE" 
and looks towards the source of the voice just in time to see the 
fire brigade in action. 

The fire brigade is composed of seven Vikings teens whose jobs is to, 
you guessed it, put out the fires caused by dragon attacks. 

Skillfully they rushed through the plaza, tugging a large wooden cask 
on wheels. From it, they fill buckets of water to douse the 
flames . 



Hiccup leans out of the stall to watch them in action _'Tha t's 

Fishlegs'_ indicating a big Viking teen with blond hair '_He may be 
big but he's surprisingly fast'_ 

Another Viking teen had black hair with a buff body '_Snotlout he's 
always saying to himself how amazing he is or tries to show off, also 
he's my cousin unbelievable right '_ 

Two blonde Viking teens who look almost the same but one was a girl 
and the other a boy were fighting for the bucket '_The twins Ruffnut 
and Tuffnut, no matter what situation there in they won't stop 
fighting each other '_ 

Next came a girl wearing a horned helmet, her hair was a golden brown 
bob cut, honey colored eyes, she was wearing a thick double layered 
cotton dress. The first and bottom layer of the dress is a dark shade 
of brown while the upper layer consists of a light orange color. 
Having been ribbed by a wild dragon, the orange skirt reaches higher 
on one side of her dress than the other. For uniqueness she has 
leather belts across her chest and waist, black leggings and dark 
brown boots. On both her wrist she had brown fur tied with a string 
to complete her look. 

"Ruffnut! Tuffnut! Stop fighting and put out the fire right now!" 
ordered the girl. 

"He 'She' started it!" yelled the Twins. 

_' That's Iona, she's really strong and not afraid to speak her mind 
out, and sometimes she can be uma€ a bit bossy '_ 

Hiccup looks towards the fire brigade just in time to see another 
girl helping to put out the fires, a black elbow length fur hood 
covering her hair and face. She was wearing a blue shirt with long 
sleeves and a matching black fur skirt, a black belt holding 
everything in place. Her leather boots showed hints of even more 
black fur on them. While she worked a dragon swooped down from the 
sky and attempted to snatch her. She expertly dodged its claws, 
rolled on the ground, crouched and pulled the bow from her back, 
bringing with it an arrow and loading it unto the bow. She took aim 
and released the arrow, managing to bury it on the flying dragons 
leg. Her hood fell back, revealing a mane of red hair held back with 
string, blue eyes and a dusting of freckles over her porcelain 
skin . 

"There's plenty of more whaur that came from!" yelled the daring girl 
while running to get more water. 

_' That's Merida, it's already been six years since we found her, she 
lost her memories and doesn't know where she's from or who her family 
is. So she's been staying here at Berk with the elder Gothi ever 
since, and as you can see she's really good with a bow, even though 
is not such a good choice to use against dragons '_ 

_'And then there's... '_ 

A viking girl with blonde hair in medium length braid, no helmet, 
just a headband, splashed water at the flames and walked away to 
refill, barely missing the flames of a dragon. A massive explosive of 
fire was behind her but walks away like nothing while showing off her 



greatness and beauty. 


Astrid 

Hiccup's eyes widened slightly, heart racing and voice catching, he 
found himself mesmerized by the girls beauty and skill. And saw the 
other Viking teens walking together as if showing how cool they 
are . 

_'Their job is so much cooler 

Hiccup watches the fire brigade regroup as they walk away from the 
flames, yearning to be one of them badly. If only he wasn't so weak, 
so clumsy, so, him. Hiccup was thinking of joining them but feels the 
bigger man hoist him up with his hook hand pulling him away from the 
window . 

"Ah, come on, let me out, please. I need to make my mark" he begged 
as Bobber dropped him. 

"Oh, you've made plenty of marks, **A11** in the wrong places" 
replied Gobber. 

"Please, two minutes. I'll kill a dragon. My life will get infinitely 
better, I might even get a date" begged Hiccup. 

"You can't lift a hammer, you can't swing an axe..." Gobber grabs a 
bola "You can't even throw one of these" the bolas were snatch from 
his hand by a Viking who threw the bolas and caught a dragon with no 
problem . 

"Okay fine, but thisa€|" Hiccup goes to the back corner of the stall, 
removes a sheet presenting his new bizarre invention "... will throw 
it for me" when he touches the hinged lid of the device, an arm 
springs up, throwing the bolas. 

"Arggh!" screamed the Viking unlucky enough to be hit by Hiccups 
invention. Clearly the catapult needed some work still. 

"See, now this right here is what I'm talking about!" says Gobber 
looking at himbangry. 

"Mild calibration issue-" Hiccup hastily replies. 

"Hiccup if you ever want to get out there to fight dragons, you need 
to stop all... this" said Gobber gesturing in Hiccup's general 
direction . 

"But... you just pointed to all of me" said Hiccup. 

"Yes! That's it! Stop being all of you" said Gobber. 

"Ohhhh..." said Hiccup 
"Ohhhhh, yes" mimicked Gobber 

"You, sir, are playing a dangerous game. Keeping this much, raw... 
Vikingness contained, there will be consequences!" warned 
Hiccup . 



"I'll take my chances. Sword. Sharpen. Now" said Gobber tossing him a 
sword not taking his threat seriously. 

Hiccup takes the sword begrudgingly and lobs it onto the grinding 
wheel, it was always the same, he can't fight a dragon, he can't be 
one of the fire brigade, he can't use his invention because something 
will go wrong and he just can't do anything to prove himself. 

_'One day I'll get out there. Because killing a dragon is everything 
around here'_ 

_ ' A Nadder head is sure to get me at least noticed'_ 

_'Gronckles are tough. Taking down one of those would definitely get 
me a girlfriend'_ 

_ ' A Zippleback? Exotic. Two heads, twice the status '_ 

_ ' A Timber jack will be good too but they rarely come. So killing one 
of those will be hard to come by'_ 

_'And then, there's the Monstrous Nightmare. Only the best Vikings go 
after those. They have this nasty habit of setting themselves on 
fire '_ 

While Hiccup was still sharpening the sword when he heard a 
high-pitch screech that made him stop his work, knowing very well 
that can only belong to one dragon. 

_'But the ultimate prize is the dragon no one has ever seen. We call 
it the-'_ 

"NIGHT FURY!" yelled a Viking. 

"GET DOWN!" 

Vikings everywhere get down and cover themselves with their shields. 
As a fire blast was shot at one of the catapult explode and burned to 
pieces. Hiccup look out and squinted his eyes searching for the Night 
Fury but couldn't see it anywhere. No one has able to see this 
dragon . 

_'This thing never steals food, never shows itself, and never 
misses '_ 

Hiccup hears the Night Fury again and saw that it fire blast the 
already burned catapult. Hiccup still couldn't see the dragon but had 
a determined looked on his face. 

_ ' No one has ever killed a Night Fury, that's why I'm going to be the 
first '_ 

"Man the fort. Hiccup, they need me out there!" said Gobber switching 
his hammer for an axe to join the others on the raid, he turn to 
Hiccup with a threatening glare "Stay. Put. There" he says, and 
Hiccup looks at him with a weird look. 

"You know what I mean" Gobber charges into the fray, hollering with 
all his might ready to kill some dragons. A smirk crosses Hiccup's 
face as he goes to his invention and already knows what's he gonna do 



"I'll show them" 


Hiccup rushes through the door, pushing his wheeled contraption 
through a wall of clustered Vikings and weaves through the ongoing 
mayhem, as fast as his skinny little legs can carry him. And hears 
the same thing that they always say. 

"Hiccup, where are you going?!" asked a Viking. 

"Come back here!" yelled another. 

"I know, be right back!" shouted Hiccup. 

Hiccup reaches a cliff and drops the handles to the ground, he cranks 
several levers, unfolding and then cocking the bowed arms of his 
contraption. He drops a bola onto a chamber and then pivots the 
weapon on a gimbal head toward the dark sky, he stays quit, he 
listens, with his eye searching in the sky, and hand poised on the 
trigger . 

"Come on. Give me something to shoot at, give me something to shoot 
at" He said under his breath still keeping a look out for his 
target . 

He hears something, then hears it again knowing very well that it was 
the Night Fury and it was about to attack, he aim his contraption to 
the defense tower. A blast of fire was shot at the tower, from the 
shot it illuminated the dragon for a split second. Hiccup sees the 
opportunity and pulls the trigger, strangely enough he close his eyes 
when he lunched the bolas, it snap forward sending Hiccup flying to 
the ground, the bola disappears into the sky. Hiccup quickly looks up 
hoping that he caught his target, he hears a screech and saw that the 
Night Fury landed on far off in the forest. Hiccup had a surprised 
and happy look on his face, he couldn't believe it he actually caught 
the Night Fury "I hit it?!" he says still surprise but was really 
happy "Yes! I hit it! Did anybody see that?!" he wished that someone 
did, but his victory was cut-short when a Monstrous Nightmare 
appeared behind him. Hiccup turn around seeing the dragon, that also 
crushed his invention "Except for you" not what he expected when he 
said anybody. 

Stoick was holding down the netted Nadders, when he suddenly hears a 
familiar holler of fear, he looks up and saw that it was Hiccup 
running through the plaza screaming with a Nightmare chasing after 
him . 

Stoick sigh "Do NOT let them escape!" yelled Stoick, leaving the 
Nadders to his men and going to Hiccups rescue again. 

Vikings scatter as Hiccup dodges a near fatal blast, then he 
accidentally crashes into someone "Hiccup? ! " Hiccup saw that he 
crashed into Merida and she was giving him a questionable look. 

"NO TIME! RUN!" without giving her a chance to ask, he grabs her 
wrist and both of them start running. Merida looks back and was 
surprise to see that they were being chase by a Monstrous 
Nightmare . 

"What did ye dae?!" she yells. 



"Nothing! It just started chasing me!" he yells still holding on to 
her wrist . 


The Nightmare's sticky, napalm-like fire splashes up onto buildings, 
setting them alight. Hiccup and Merida dodge another fire blast from 
the dragon and hide behind the last standing brazier, the only 
shelter left available, the Nightmare blasts it, spraying fire all 
around them. Hiccup peers around the smoldering post, he saw no sign 
of the Nightmare, But he turns back to find it leering at him and 
Merida, blocking their escape. It takes a deep breath ready to fire 
at them alive. Hiccup and Merida looked at each other then back at 
the dragon and knew that they were thinking the same thing 
**'****We' re both finished'**. Suddenly, Stoick leaps between them, 
tackling the Nightmare to the ground, resuming their earlier fight. 
The Nightmare tries to toast Stoick, but only coughs up a little 
f ire . 

"You're all out" he says. 

He punches' the Nightmare repeatedly in the face, then gives it a 
kick, driving it away, it takes itself to the air and disappears, and 
Stoick turns to the pole looking real furious at the one responsible 
for this whole mess. 

_'0h, and there's one more thing you need to know. . . '_ 

The burnt brazier pole collapses, revealing Hiccup and Merida, and 
both saw the massive iron basket crashing, it bounces down the hill 
as it goes destroying and scattering the Vikings who were holding 
down the netted Nadders below. 

"Sorry, dad" said Hiccup as he let go of Merida's wrist, Merida had 
her head down thinking that she was also in trouble. 

The freed dragons escape with several sheep in tow and the escaped 
Nadders fly past with sheep in their clutches, thus ending another 
raid for the time being, the dragons have clearly won this one. The 
crowd of Vikings were murmuring and had their eyes on their Chief 
Stoick, awaiting his response to the situation that happen. 

"Merida you're not in trouble, you may go" said Stoick looking only 
at Hiccup. 

"Yes Chief" she says and walks away. 

He looks at Hiccup furiously for the mess he made, until finally 
Hiccup spoke "Okay, but I hit a Night Fury" he was grab by his 
father, by the back of his green shirt and hauls him away from the 
disaster he made, fuming with embarrassment. 

"It's not like the last few times. Dad, I mean I really actually hit 
it" says Hiccup but Stoick did not believe him or was actually 
listening to him "You guys were busy and I had a very clear shot, it 
went down, just off Raven Point. Let's get a search party out there, 
before ita€"" 

"STOP!" yelled Stoick interrupting his son and releasing him 
" Just ... stop" everybody goes silent, staring expectantly "Every time 
you step outside, disaster follows. Can you not see that I have 
bigger problems? Winter's almost here and I have an entire village to 



feed!" stated Stoick. 

"Between you and me, the village could do with a little less feeding, 
don't ya think?" Hiccup inquired. 

"This isn't a joke. Hiccup! Why can't you follow the simplest 
orders?" asked Stoick wondering why his son couldn't do one simple 
thing . 

"I can't stop myself. I see a dragon and I have to just... kill it, 
you know? It ' s who I am. Dad" Hiccup answered trying to prove that he 
can be as much as a Viking like anyone. 

"You are many things. Hiccup" said Stoick rubbing his forehead "But a 
dragon killer is not one of them" . 

When Hiccup heard what his father said, it sting him and even more 
when he looks around to see the other Vikings nodding in 
agreement . 

"Get back to the house" ordered Stoick then looks at Gobber "Make 
sure he gets there, I have his mess to clean up". 

Gobber hits Hiccup on the head and leads him through the walk of 
shame like always. They pass the fire brigade as they 
snicker . 

"Quite the performance" laughed Tuffnut. 

"Next time you do something stupid don't drag anyone else with 
you"ordered Iona with her arms cross. 

"I've never seen anyone mess up that badly. That helped!" said 
Snotlout laughing but then Gobber shoves him away, making him 
fall. 

"Thank you, thank you" says Hiccup "I was trying, so..." he continued 
walking while avoiding looking at Astrid who was looking at him with 
pity eyes, he looks at Merida but she avoids his gaze by hiding her 
face with her fur hood, he keeps walking with his head down with 
shame and heads up toward a large house, standing prominently on the 
hill above the others, right next to the Great Hall. 

"I really did hit one" said Hiccup. 

"Sure, Hiccup" said Gobber not really believing him. 

"He never listens" said Hiccup. 

"Well, it runs in the family" says Gobber. 

"And when he does, it's always with this... disappointed scowl. Like 
someone skimped on the meat in his sandwich" when they reached the 
door way Hiccup turns to make an impression of his father, with his 
voice deep and with the accent "Excuse me, barmaid, I'm afraid you 
brought me the wrong offspring. I ordered an extra-large boy with 
beefy arms, extra guts and glory on the side. This here, this is a 
talking fish bone" he finished making a sad expression. 


"You're thinking about this all wrong, it's not so much what you look 



like. It's what's inside that he can't stand" said Gobber trying to 
make him feel better which it didn't. 


"Thank you, for summing that up" said Hiccup sarcastically. 

"Look, the point is, stop trying so hard to be something you're not" 
told Gobber. 

Hiccup sighs heavily with a sad expression "I just want to be one of 
you guys" he says and goes through the front door. Gobber looks at 
him sympathetically and goes back to help repair the village. Not 
noticing that Hiccup got out the back door and hurries off into the 
wood, determine to find the Night Fury. 

~ 0 ~ 

After the end of the raid and repairing the village, all the Vikings 
get together at the Great Hall to discuss their plan of attack 
against the dragons . 

"Either we finish them or they'll finish us! It's the only way we'll 
be rid of them! If we find the nest and destroy it, the dragons will 
leave. They'll find another home" said Stoick as he sinks his blade 
into a large nautical map that had painting of dragons on them. 

"One more search, before the ice sets in" said Stoick looking at them 
with a determined look. 

"Those ships never come back" said a Viking. 

"We're Vikings, it's an occupational hazard. Now who's with me?" 
Stoick looks at them to seeing if anyone wanted to come. But all of 
them stayed quiet and some made excuses that they couldn't go. Stoick 
new that this would happen so he knew what to say next "Alright, 
those who stay will look after Hiccup" he said bluntly. 

All the Vikings raised their hands to volunteer, anything is better 
than to look after Hiccup. 

"To the ships!" said a Viking woman. 

"I'm with you Stoick!" said Spitlout, Snotlout's Father. 

"That's more like it" said Stoick. 

All the Vikings rush out to the door and went to their house's to get 
ready for the trip, leaving Gobber and Stoick alone at the Great Hall 
"I'll pack my undies" said Gobber. 

"No, I need you to stay and train some new recruits" said 
Stoick . 

"Oh, perfect, and while I'm busy. Hiccup can cover the stall, molten 
steel, razor sharp blades, lots of time to himself ... what could 
possibly go wrong?" said Gobber as he drank from his cup that was 
attached to his hand. 

Stoick sinks onto the bench beside Gobber with a tired expression 
"What am I going to do with him Gobber?" asked Stoick. 



"Put him in training with the others" said Gobber. 

"No, I'm serious" said Stoick. 

"So am I" said Gobber. 

Stoick turns to him, glaring "He'd be killed before you let the first 
dragon out of its cage". 

"Oh, you don't know that" replied Gobber. 

"I do know that, actually" countered Stoick. 

"No, you don't" responded Gobber. 

"No, actually I do" insisted Stoick. 

"No you don't!" snapped Gobber. 

"Listen! You know what he's like, from the time he could crawl he's 
been ... different . He doesn't listen, has the attention span of a 
sparrow, Merida is not from this tribe and she's better on her feet 
then he is. I take him fishing and he goes hunting for... for trolls" 
said Stoick. 

"Trolls exist!" said Gobber "They steal your socks, but only the left 
ones. What's with that?" he ask. 

"When I was a boy..." said Stoick. 

"Oh here we go" grumble Gobber. 

"My father told me to bang my head against a rock and I did it, I 
thought it was crazy, but I didn't question him. And you know what 
happened?" asked Stoick. 

"You got a headache" said Gobber. 

"That rock split in two, it taught me what a Viking could do, Gobber, 
he could crush mountains, level forests, tame seas!" says Stoick 
"Even as a boy, I knew what I was, what I had to become. Hiccup is 
not that boy" 

"You can't stop him Stoick, you can only prepare him" said Gobber "I 
know it seems hopeless, but the truth is you won't always be around 
to protect him, you need Hiccup to prepare himself. You can't stop 
him, he's going to get out there again. He's probably out there now" 
said Gobber. 

As Stoick let's Gobber words sink in, thinking of what to do. Not 
realizing that what Gobber said was not far out from the truth of 
Hiccup being outside. 

~ 0 ~ 

Hiccup was in the woods still looking for the Night Fury, he has a 
roughly drawn map of the island covered in X's for the places that he 
didn't find the dragon. Hiccup looks at the map, looks up hoping to 
see if the dragon was around but sees nothing. He put another X and 
scratches his pen on the page out of frustration, then snaps his book 



closed and put it in the pocket of his brown fur vest. 

"Uggh, the gods hate me" says Hiccup with a sad expression "Some 
people lose their knife or their mug, no, not me, I manage to lose an 
entire dragon!" 

Hiccup whacks a branch, it snaps back, hitting him in the face. He 
looks up, mad from being hit but sees that the tree trunk is snapped 
in half. His eyes follow it to a trail of trees and the ground all 
destroy as if something big damage through here. He walks down the 
trail and walks up a small hill then saw something black and quickly 
got down to hide, he hesitantly rise up to see if what he saw was 
true, and it was, a few feet away was a black dragon laying there 
motionless. He franticly searches for something in his vest and 
finally pulls out his dagger. Hiccup was shaking with fear but 
shake's it off and goes towards the dragon. He was behind a big 
bolder taking deep breaths to calm his nerves and moves slowly 
towards it, it was laying there all tangle up by the bola. Hiccup was 
shocked, he really caught a dragon and not just any dragon, a Night 
Fury, the one dragon that was impossible to see and catch. 

"Oh wow, I-I-I did it?!" he says still in shock not believing it "OH! 
I did it! T-This fixes everything, YES!" 

He strikes a victory pose, planting his foot on the fallen Night Fury 
"I have brought down this mighty beast!" suddenly the dragon shifts 
making Hiccup spring back towards the big bolder, terrified. He 
points his dagger at the dragon still shaking with fear but takes 
slow steps towards it, he sees that the dragon is breading so of 
course it's still alive. When Hiccup got close enough, he finds the 
Night Fury staring coldly at him. Hiccup is surprise by the dragon's 
stares, he tries to look away but couldn't as he look at the dragons 
staring at him. The Night Fury kept staring at him not doing anything 
to get away even if he wanted to but can't cause he was tangled by 
the ropes, the dragon knew what was going to happen next, he was 
going to be killed by this small Viking. Hiccup still shaking and 
having the dagger pointed at the dragon, he takes a few deep breaths 
and puts up brave a face. 

"I'm going to kill you. Dragon" said Hiccup as he change the dagger 
to strike down at it "I'm gonnaa€ | I'm gonna cut out your heart and 
take it to my father" 

"I'm a Viking. I am a VIKING!" he yells at the dragon as if to prove 
a point. 

The dragon make a sound as if he heard him. Hiccup takes a few deep 
breaths and a determined look on his face as he raises the dagger, 
getting ready to strike but looks at the dragons eyes again and saw 
that the dragon was scared like it knew that he was about to end his 
life. Hiccup snap out of it held the dagger higher ready to strike 
him, and the Nigh Fury makes a final sound as if saying farewell and 
drops his head on the ground getting ready for the sharp weapon to 
pierce him. When Hiccup heard the dragon moan, he tries to get it 
over with, but stops with a frustrated sigh. He looks at his dagger 
then at the dragon all hurt and tangle up by the rope, it was a 
perfect opportunity to kill the rarest dragon of all but Hiccup just 
couldn't go through with it. 


"I did this" says Hiccup as if he was ashamed for what he 



did . 


Hiccup turns to leave but stops and looks back at the dragon, laying 
there all tangle up with no way of escaping. Hiccup sighs and 
couldn't believe what he was about to do. The Night Fury eyes snap 
open when he heard a rope snap and was surprise to see that the small 
Viking was cutting him loose. Hiccup quickly cut the rope as fast as 
he could and hope that no one was around to see this. When he cut the 
last one he was caught by surprise when the dragon pounce him sending 
him pin back to the big bolder, his paw was on his chest and his 
claws were between his neck. Hiccup began to breathe fast shock from 
the sudden attack and stop his breathing as he looked at the dragon's 
fierce green eyes looking straight at him. The Night Fury glare at 
the small Viking and saw that he was terrified. Hiccup was scared out 
of his mind, he tried to get away but couldn't escape the dragon's 
strong grip on him. He sees the Night Fury opened its mouth and 
spread out his wings, that's when Hiccup knew that the dragon was 
going to finish him, which he understands since he was going to do 
the same thing to him. Hiccup closed his eyes and waited to be torch, 
but instead he was meet with a load ear-piercing roar right in his 
face and in a blur the dragon was out of his sight. Hiccup was 
breathing hard his hand was where his heart is that was beating 
really fast and he let out a deep breath, still shock with fear on 
what just happen, he grabbed his dagger and stood up. He sees the 
Night Fury fly away as it disappeared in to the fog and through the 
forest. Hiccup still had a shock look on his face, he turns around to 
leave but his legs went numb and his face was meet with the 
ground . 

Unnoticed by him, there was a certain girl who was hiding behind a 
tree and saw the whole thing, when she saw him faint she took this 
opportunity to leave before she gets discovered. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"I would like to Thank <strong>Saya and Miyuki<strong> for 
helping me make this story. So **Thank you"** 

"No problem" said Saya 

"Anything for a friend" said Miyuki 

"Oh if you guys go to my other stories, there is one called 
**_ATOF-Gift of the Night Fury _**, I posted it on Christmas as a 
gift to all of you" 

_**See you soon!**_ 


3 . Chapter 2 

"Hello everyone! I would like to **Thank you all** for staying with 
me and with the story and** I welcome all** the other people that are 
interested in the story. I need you all to **PAY ATTENTION** on what 
I'm going to say, I'm studying Medical Sonogram and in 2 weeks I'm 
going to start to practice at a real clinic, so I won't be back for 
like a Month or two. Whenever I find time for myself. I'll write the 
next chapter. For now be patient cause I'm trying to have a future 
where I have a job, a house, and I can write fanfiction stories for 
fun. And if you can't then stop reading this story" said 



Amaya . 


**Responses from the reviews:** 

Momijifan Low-Ki 

You have every right to be mad at me for taking so long to update, 
and I'm glad that you liked the first chapter and that you will still 
follow and fav this story. Thank you very much 

Guest # 1 

I posted this Story on Dec/24/2014, so when Dec/24/2015 came, it 
already been a year that I didn't update the story. But yeah I'm 
back, I will update the story when I find time cause I'm really busy 
trying to graduate from my University. Thank you for you kind 
words 


Velocerstar 


I'm glad that you like the story and don't worry this is a Mericcup 
story. I'm also a BIG FAN of Mericcup. It's the reason why I made 
this story 

Tenzel 0 1 


No you don't have to wait long, I just can't update like other 
writers who do it once a week or a month. When I finish writing and 
editing the story I'll post it. 


Kilo8 


Thank you! Glad you liked it. 

Guest # 2 

Thank you so much! X) 

Guest # 3 

I love Mericcup too! They are my OTP 
C jupsher 

Than you very much. And there WILL be more ;) 
_En joy !_ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Chapter 02<strong> 

Hiccup woke up moaning and feeling pain on his face he then sat up, 
he looked around and was confuse on where he was but he remembered 
why he was here, he found the Night Fury all tide up, he had the 
chance to kill it but didn't, instead he set the dragon free, he 
thought he was going to die when the dragon pounced him but instead 
gave him a headache with his loud roar and fainted. Hiccup looks up 
and saw that it was night time, he really needed to get back before 
his father got mad at him again. He got up and went straight 



home . 


When he reached the door. Hiccup snuck in, he noticed his father 
poking at the fireplace distracted, he quickly went towards stairs to 
go to his room, he was almost there but then his father 
spoke . 

"Hiccup" 

"Dad. Uha€ | I, uh . . . I have to talk to you. Dad" said Hiccup. 

"I need to speak with you too, son" said Stoick. 

They both stayed quiet and then said what they wanted to say to each 
other . 

"I've decided I don't want toa€ i " 

"I think it's time you learn toa€ | " 

"**To fight dragons**" they both said in unison. 

"What?" they both said again confuse. 

"You go first" offered Stoick. 

"No, you go first" insisted Hiccup. 

"Alright, you get your wish. Dragon training, you start in the 
morning" said Stoick. 

"Oh man, I should've gone first" said Hiccup starting to panic "Uh, 
'cause I was thinking, you know we have a surplus of dragon-fighting 
Vikings, but do we have enough bread-making Vikings, or small home 
Repair Vikings-" he began to babble in panic. 

"You'll need this" said Stoick not listening to Hiccup as he handed 
him an axe almost making him fall. 

"I don't want to fight dragons" says Hiccup. 

"Come on. Yes, you do" laughed Stoick 

"Rephrase. Dad I can't kill dragons" Hiccup explain. 

"But you will kill dragons" 

"No, I'm really very extra sure that I won't" said Hiccup trying to 
get through his father. 

"It's time Hiccup" 

"Can you not hear me?" 

"This is serious son!" says Stoick as he look at Hiccup with a 
serious face "When you carry this axe, you carry all of us with you. 
This means you walk like us, you talk like us, you think like us. No 
more of... this" he said gesturing specifically at Hiccup. 

"You just gestured to all of me" said Hiccup, feeling a bit 



hurt . 


"Deal?" asked Stoick. 

"This conversation is feeling very one-sided" said Hiccup annoyed 
that his father wasn't listening to him like always. 

"DEAL?!" Stoick asked again. 

Hiccup sigh in defeat seeing that there is no way in getting his 
father to listen to him "Deal" he said half heartily. 

"Good" said Stoick. He grabs his helmet and duffel bag and heads for 
the door "Train hard. I'll be back. Probably" Stoick heads out the 
door, leaving in search for the dragons nest. 

"And I'll be here. Maybe" says Hiccup. 

When the door closes. Hiccup turns around and goes to his room. He 
drops the axe next to his wooden bed, takes off his boots, lays down 
on the bed and covered himself with a sheet, as he looked up at the 
ceiling as he lets everything that happened today sink in. He finally 
caught a dragon but not just any dragon a Night Fury, with his 
invention that always seem to fail, he tells his father but doesn't 
believe him, when he goes and finds the dragon that was all tangle 
up, it was the perfect chance to kill it but he couldn't, why? Why 
couldn't he kill the dragon? And now he has going to do Dragon 
training tomorrow, which is something he doesn't want. He couldn't 
kill the first dragon he caught, how can he do it now. 

"This will not end well" said Hiccup as he closes his eyes and goes 
to sleep. 

~ 0 ~ 

Gothi was adding more firewood to the fire pit warming herself up, 
she hears the door open and sees Merida coming in "I'm back" she says 
as she pulls down her hood, Gothi points with her staff to the table 
telling her that the food was ready "I'm nae hungry Anma, I'm going 
to sleep, tomorrow I have Dragon trainin' " Gothi points her staff at 
Merida but not at her, at her bow, Merida notices and knew what she 
meant "Ah know, bow an' arrows arenae a suitable Viking weapon. I'll 
use the sword that ye had Gobber make me, it's in mah room. 

Goodnight" she walks up the stairs to her room. 

She puts her bow and quiver down next to her bed, takes off her hood, 
boots, and lays at her wooden bed and looks at the ceiling drifting 
to her thoughts. Merida could not believe what she saw today, 
wondering if maybe she was hallucinating or it was real. She saw a 
Night fury, an actual Night Fury, the rarest dragon that was 
impossible to see. Hiccup was telling the truth when he said he shot 
it down with one of his invention, that usually always don't work, 
but what really surprise her more was that Hiccup didn't kill it but 
instead set the dragon free, but more surprising is that the dragon 
didn't kill him, she was scared that the dragon was going to burn 
Hiccup alive when it had him pin to the large rock, but was shock to 
see that just like Hiccup, the Night Fury let him go. Still she was 
relief that Hiccup was ok but confuse, pondering the same question. 
Why didn't Hiccup killed it? The dragon was all tide up and 
vulnerable, the perfect chance to kill it but he didn't instead he 



set it free, that could have been his **one** and **only **chance to 
prove himself to his father, to everyone in the village that he could 
be the Viking that he always wanted to be and show everyone that he 
wasn't useless 'Didne ye want that?' though Merida. 

Merida grabs her sheet, cover herself, and move's to a comfortable 
position "Why didne ye kill it?" whispered Merida closing her eyes 
and drifts to sleep. 

~ 0 ~ 

"Welcome to dragon training!" 

Announced Gobber as he raises the massive Iron Gate so that the 
Vikings teens can enter the stone arena. "No turning back" said 
Astrid, as she and the teens entered they took in the arena, seeing 
the walls scorched and the chain ceiling above them. It was a grim 
yet awe-inspiring place. 

"Can't wait to get dragon blood on this" said Iona holding a mace 
that her father gave her before he left for the search of the nest, 
she looks at Merida and saw that she was holding a sword and had her 
bow with her too "Hey red! You think you're up for it?" Iona said 
with a bit of cockiness in her voice. 

Merida glares at her showing her sword "Call me red again an' it 
willnae be dragon blood oan thes sword" . 

Iona smirks at her "Are you challenging me?" 

"DependsaC i If yoo ' re up for it?" she replies darkly. 

They glare at each other and then look away. 

"I hope I get some serious burns" said Tuffnut. 

"I'm hoping for some mauling, like on my shoulder or lower back" said 
Ruff nut . 

"Yeah, its only fun if you get a scar out of it" said Astrid with a 
smirk . 

"Yeah, no kidding, right?" 

The Viking teens knew that voice and wondered if it really belong to 
the same person, they turn around and saw that it really was Hiccup 
behind them holding an axe. 

"Pain, Love it" he says sarcastically. 

Merida was surprise to see him here, after what happen yesterday she 
never expected him to train with them, the other Viking teens groan 
wondering why he's even here in the first place. 

"Oh great, who let him in?" asked Tuffnut. 

"Does the Chief know he's here?" Iona asks. 


"Yes he does! So let's get started! The recruit who does best will 
win the honor of killing his first dragon in front of the entire 



village" said Gobber a bit dramatic. 


"Hiccup already killed a Night Fury, so does that disqualify him 
or...?" said Snotlout with a grin, the recruits laugh except for Iona 
who didn't really find it funny and Merida rolls her eyes and walks 
away from them. 

"Can I transfer to the class with the cool Vikings?" asked 
Tuff nut . 

Gobber throws a supportive arm around Hiccup and ushers him along 
"Don't worry. You're small and you're weak, that'll make you less of 
a target. They'll see you as sick or insane and go after the more 
Viking-like teens instead" . 

"Gee, thanks" says Hiccup sarcastically. 

Gobber sticks him in line with the others, next to Merida, Hiccup 
glance at her but she avoided his glance, he stops looking at her and 
looks back at Gobber who walks toward five massive doors that were 
shaking and could hear the terrible roars from the dragons that are 
in there wanting to get out "Behind these doors are just a few of the 
many species you will learn to fight" says Gobber. 

"The Deadly Nadder" said Gobber. 

"Speed 8. Armor 16" said Fishlegs. 

"The Hideous Zippleback" . 

"Plus 11 stealth. Times 2". 

"The Monstrous Nightmare". 

"Firepower 15". 

"The Terrible Terror" . 

"Attack 8. Venom 12". 

"CAN YOU STOP THAT?!" yelled Gobber "And... The Gronckle" he ended as 
he put his hand on the lever getting ready to release the 
dragon . 

"Jaw strength 8" whispered Fishlegs. 

Snotlout notices that Gobber was about to pull the lever and started 
to panic "Whoa, wait! Aren't you gonna teach us first?!" he 
asked . 

Gobber gave all of them a smirk "I believe in learning on the job" he 
pulls the lever and the massive door was slammed open by a 
_Gronckle_, a dragon with tremendous weight, small wings, has a huge 
jaw, a rather blunt nose and fairly stubby toe claws. The dragon's 
wings beat at a fast speed similar to that of hummingbird, it was 
charging into the ring like an irritated rhino, making the recruits 
scramble in every direction. 

"Today is about survival, if you get blasted, you're dead! Quick, 
what's the first thing you're going to need?!" asked Gobber. 



"A doctor?!" suggested Hiccup 'Which I'm going to need when this is 
over ' 

"Plus 5 speed?" yelled Fishlegs. 

"A shield!" answered Astrid. 

"Shields! Go!" yelled Gobber. 

The recruits quickly scramble for the shields that were scattered all 
over the arena "Your most important piece of equipment is your 
shield, if you must make a choice between a sword and a shield, take 
the shield!" Gobber advise them, he looks at Hiccup struggling to 
lift his shield, Gobber sighs then goes to him, helps him and sends 
him where the action took. 

Ruff and Tuff see a shield that was the only one that had a skull 
painted on it, which they both wanted, both went straight for and 
started playing tug a war with each other. 

"Get your hands off my shield!" demand Tuff nut. 

"There are like a million shields!" argued Ruffnut. 

"Take that one, it has a flower on it, girls like flowers" said 
Tuff nut . 

Ruffnut had a hold of the shield then bash her twin brother in the 
head "Ooops, now this one has blood on it" 

They kept tugging at the shield not paying attention to the Gronckle 
that fires a shot at them. The shield is blasted out of both their 
hands, sending Tuff and Ruff to spin like tops and go 
down . 

"Tuffnut, Ruffnut, you're out!" declared Gobber. 

"What?" said the twins confused of what happened. 

"Those shields are good for another thing, noise, make lots of it to 
throw off a dragon's aim!" stated Gobber. 

With their weapons Astrid, Snotloud, Iona, Fishlegs, Merida, and 
Hiccup began hammering on their shields. The Gronckle shakes its head 
at the clatter sound, making it to see the Viking teens all blurry, 
they saw that it was working and they all scrambled away from the 
dragon . 

"All dragons have a limited number of shots, how many does a Gronckle 
have?" Gobber asks the recruits. 

"Five!" guessed Snotlout 

"Eight!" said Iona. 

"No, six!" exclaimed Fishlegs. 

"Correct, six, that's one for each of you!" 


said Gobber. 



"I really don't-" Fishlegs shield was blasted away from his hand and 
he started running and screaming. 

"Fishlegs, out!" declared Gobber. 

Gobber spots Hiccup hiding from behind a wood wall not participating 
in the least "Hiccup, get in there!" he yells. 

The Gronckle fly's towards Iona and Merida, both of them dodged the 
dragon, Merida let go of the shield and her sword and uses her bow 
and arrow, she aimed it at the dragon and let go of the arrow but it 
only made a small scratch at the Gronckle skin. 

"Watch and learn red!" said Iona charging at the Gronckle with her 
mace but the Gronckle made a spin and hit her shield with his tail 
sending her flying pass Merida and to the wall with a loud 
thud . 

"Great Thor that hurt" grunted Iona trying to get up. 

Merida turns her head to look at the girl with a face that say 'she's 
not impress' "What exactly am I supposed tae be learnin'?" 

"Like you did any better red!" yelled Iona glaring at her. 

"Stop callin' me red!" shouted Merida. 

They were so busy yelling each other that the Gronckle fired at 
Merida, she quickly used her shield, which broke into pieces and send 
her flying and crashing to Iona who receive another crash to the 
wall . 

"Merida! You're out!" declared Gobber. 

Astrid was bouncing on her heels, ready to dodge a blast from the 
dragon, Snotlout appears next to her trying to hit on her "So anyway 
I'm moving into my parents' basement, you should come by sometime to 
work out, you look like you work out-" 

While Snotlout kept talking, Astrid cartwheels out of the way, 
allowing a shot to shoot past her and hit Snotlout 's shield, making 
him fall on his back. 

"Snotlout! You're done!" declared Gobber. 

Astrid stops beside Hiccup, who stirs awkwardly and tries to look 
cool . 

"So, I guess it's just you and me huh?" said Hiccup. 

"No, just you!" replied Astrid as she rolls away in time as the 
Gronckle blasted another shot that hit Hiccup's shield knocking it 
clear off his arm leaving him exposed. 

"One shot left!" announce Gobber. 

Hiccup panics and chases after his shield as it rolls across the 
ring. The sudden movement sends the Gronckle chasing after him, 
leaving Astrid in the clear. 



"Hiccup!" yelled Gobber starting to get worried. 


Merida was still in pain but saw Hiccup being chase by the Gronckle 
and started too worried as well. Hiccup's shield was rolling to 
another direction when he suddenly turns he sees the Gronckle was 
chasing him, he was pin against the wall. It opens its mouth getting 
ready to fire at him. Hiccup was scared and had the sense of Deja-vu, 
this is exactly like how the Night Fury did to him, but it didn't 
look like the Gronckle was going to let him free, he closes his eyes 
getting ready for his life to end, _again. _But was jump from 
surprise that the shot didn't hit him but above his head barely 
missing him. 

He sees that he was saved by Gobber he used his hook hand to stuck it 
at the Gronckle ' s mouth so that the shot wouldn't hit him "And that's 
six! Go back to bed, ya overgrown sausage!" barked Gobber as he 
wrestles the Gronckle back into his pen and locks the door "You'll 
get another chance, don't you worry" the recruits gather together 
feeling pain from their first training, except for Astrid who was 
only out of breath "That's it for today's training, and remember, a 
dragon will alwaysa€ | " he looks at Hiccup, hoists him to his feet and 
gives him a stern look "a€| always go for the kill". 

Gobber and the teens walk to the exit leaving Hiccup behind; Hiccup 
looks overhead to see the steaming pit of fire in the solid stone 
wall that the Gronckle made, repeating what Gobber just said. 
"Always?" wondered Hiccup. He didn't notice that Merida was still 
there a few feet behind him, and she wondered the same thing 
'Always?' she turns and walks away leaving him be. 

~ 0 ~ 

Hiccup was at the forest at the same spot he last saw the Night Fury. 
He was really lucky to survive the first day at Dragon training, 
especially Gobber saving him in the last minute, he grabs the bola 
that was still attach to the rope and looks at it "So why didn't 
you?" Hiccup asked, ever since he was little, well littler, his 
father always told him that dragons are mindless savage beast, that 
if you come upon one of them they will kill you at any chance they 
get, and yet the Night Fury didn't. He drops the bola and presses on 
in the direction the Night Fury flew off. As he keep walking he sees 
a rocky crevice that look like an entrance, when he enters he sees an 
isolated cove complete with a pristine spring pool. He looks but 
didn't spot the Night Fury. 

"Well this was stupid" grumble Hiccup. 

He looks down and notices a few black scales on the ground, he 
crouches and picks it up, studying it. Suddenly a black blur appears 
making Hiccup jump back and sees that it was the Night Fury. The 
dragon was struggling to climb out of the walls of the cove, the 
Night Fury falls and flaps his wings so that he could land but 
instead the dragon crash-landed. Hiccup was surprise but smiles with 
excitement to see the dragon again, he slips down to get a closer 
look on the Night Fury. He landed on a rock platform and watched as 
the dragon was trying to fly out of the cove but kept crashing to the 
ground exhausted and frustrated. Hiccup was amazed that he was 
actually seeing the Night Fury again with no thoughts of killing it, 
he was just satisfied by just looking at it. The Night Fury tries 
again to fly out but failed as he crashes to the ground again. Hiccup 



realizes that he brought his leather book and charcoal stick with 
him, he quickly got them out of his fur vest, opened the book and got 
ready to draw the dragon. As he kept seeing the dragon trying to fly 
away but fall again, he sketches the dragon quickly the best he could 
"Why don't you justa€ { fly away?" he wondered out loud. 

The Night Fury fires a blast at the ground out of frustration for not 
being able to fly out. Hiccup then notice something, one of the 
dragon's tail fin is missing, he looks at his sketch, rubs it off and 
the sketch dragon is left with one fin. He sees the dragon trying 
again to fly off but has another crash landing. The Night Fury sees a 
fish flip out from the water, he got back to his feet and slowly 
crawls to the water's edge. He spots fishes in the shallow water and 
snaps at them but comes up empty. Hiccup actually feels sorry for the 
dragon he couldn't fly or eat, it must be hard for the poor thing. He 
accidentally drops the charcoal stick. It rolls off of the rock 
making a sound that caught the Night Fury's attention. It raises his 
head and spots Hiccup, the dragon recognizes him, and it was the same 
small Viking that tried to kill him but sets him free instead, just 
like he did for him. Both dragon and boy stare at each other with no 
flitching. Hiccup tilted his head and the dragon did the same, both 
of them merely stared at each other not caring if it was the only 
thing to do. 

~ 0 ~ 

It was night time and a storm was brewing outside. Gobber and the 
teens were at the Great Hall seated at a table, eating dinner by the 
glow of the fire pit, while they were eating they were discussion 
what each of them did wrong on the ring. On one side of the table 
Ruffnut was next to Tuffnut, Tuffnut was next to Astrid, and on the 
other side Snotlout was next to Fishlegs, and Fishlegs was next to 
Iona . 

"Now where did Snotlout go wrong?" asked Gobber. 

"Are you kidding? I was fine!" remarked Snotlout. 

"Yeah right, I did better than you" said Iona with her arms 
cross . 

"Says the girl who was tail slammed straecht towards the wall" stated 
Merida who was sitting at another table next to the recruits. Merida 
never really got along with the other teens and the teens never got 
along with her either, so she always avoided them and they always 
avoided her. 

"At least I didn't get shot" smirked Iona. 

"Says the girl who got slammed tae the wall twice" Merida 
declared . 

"Well somebody crashed me" protested Iona getting pissed off by the 
red haired girl. 

"Really? Because I crash somethin' that was rough, cold, and hard. Oh 
wait that was ye" stated Merida coldly. 

Both girls glare at each other, but then Gobber smacked both girls on 
the head so they don't start a fight "Save it for another time" he 



says to them "Alright, where did Astrid go wrong in the ring 
today? " 

"I mistimed my summersault dive, it was sloppy, it threw off my 
reverse tumble" Astrid reported. 

"Yeah, we noticed" said Ruffnut sarcastically. 

"No, no, you were great" said Snotlout "That was so 'Astrid' 


"She's right, you have to be tough on yourselves" said Gobber. 

They heard a door open and all eyes turn to Hiccup, entering the hall 
sheepishly soaking wet. 

Gobber glares at him. "Where did Hiccup go wrong?" 

Hiccup grabs the plate of chicken leg, he tries to sit with them but 
Snotlout wouldn't let him. 

"He showed up" joke Ruffnut. 

"He didn't get eaten" chuckled Tuffnut. 

Hiccup rolls his eyes and sees Merida sitting at an empty table next 
to the group alone, he sits in front of Merida, wondering if she 
didn't mind, Merida stayed quiet and that was good enough for 
him . 

"He's never where he should be" says Astrid glaring at him. 

"Thank you, Astrid" says Gobber as he hits the twins in the head, 
then he lays a giant book on the table that had a dragon on the cover 
"The dragon manual, you need to live and breathe this stuff. 
Everything we know about every dragon we know of" . Thunder was heard 
that shaked the hall and the rain pours down hard on the roof "No 
attacks tonight, study up" says Gobber leaving the teens. 

"Wait, you mean read?" Tuffnut ask with a 'are you kidding' 
look . 

"While we're still alive?" moan Ruffnut. 

"Why read words when you can just kill the stuff the words tell you 
stuff about?" inquired Snotlout. 

"So you're saying you can't read?" asked Iona crossing her arms, 
enjoying Snoutlout embarrassed face. 

"I can read!" grunted Snotlout. 

"If you say so" said Iona, then she looks at Merida "Why don't you 
read it, red?" 

Merida wishes that if looks could kill, the bossy girl would be dead 
by now "I think you need it more than me" she said returning to her 
food . 


"Oh! I've read it like seven times" Fishlegs chimed and started 



explaining "There's this water dragon that sprays boiling water at 
your face, and there's this other one that buries itself for like a 
week-" 

"Yeah, that sounds great" said Tuffnut interrupting Fishlegs "There 
was a chance I was going to read that..." he said with sarcasm. 

"But now..." finished Ruffnut with a boring look on her face. 

"Well, knowing that nobody is going to read the book. I'm leaving" 
said Iona leaving the group first. 

Snotlout gets up to leave as well "You guys read. I'll go kill 
stuff" . 

The twins follow to get up but Tuffnut grabs his sister's head and 
hits her with the table "HEY!" she yells, and he gives her a look, 
that he didn't do anything "What?" 

Fishlegs follows in tow still talking "Oh and there's this other one 
that has these spines that look like trees..." 

Hiccup gets up and goes to the table for the dragon manual and sees 
Astrid, he tries again to act cool "So I guess we'll share-" 

"Read it" Astrid replied as she pushes the book towards him and 
leaves . 

"All mine then, wow, so okay. I'll see you-" he hears the door slam 
indicating that she left "a€ | Tomorrow" he sigh. 

He goes back to the table to eat his chicken then to looks at Merida 
drinking from her cup, they simply sat there eating, not saying a 
word to each other. Hiccup scratches his head and doesn't know 
whether to talk to her or not 'She'll just ignore me like the 
other's' thought Hiccup. 

"Soa€| What dae ye think?" 

Hiccup looks at Merida with a surprise look on his face wondering if 
she was really talking to him "I umm-What?" he asked with 
confusion . 

"What did ye think of Dragon Trainin' today?" Merida asked not 
looking at him. 

Hiccup was nervous to answer, he can't remember the last time that he 
and Merida talked to each other, maybe when they were kids but that 
was years ago. He quickly tried to answer "I-I umma€ I-I think it 
was good, great I guess" he said nervously. 

"Whaur dae ye think I went wrong in the ring?" she asks still not 
making eye contact with him. 

Hiccup scratches his head, trying to find the right answer "Umm I 
guess, shooting the arrow at the Gronckle, their skin don't get much 
damage with just an arrow, a-and you shouldn't let Iona get to you, 
or else you won't focus on the battle" replied Hiccup. 


"I see" she says still not looking at him. 



He sighs in relief and feels a bit happy that someone was talking to 
him instead of ignoring him "Uha€ i Where did I go wrong in the ring?" 
he asks, when he looks at her, she had an annoyed look on her face. 
Hiccup started to panic 'D-Did I say something wrong?' 

Merida stood up, and it cause Hiccup to flinch "If ye had focus oan 
the Gronckle insteid of Astrid, ye could had dodge that shot an' pass 
the first lesson!" answered Merida her tone sounding angry "See ye 
tomorrow" she walks away from him, headed towards the door, opening 
it and slammed it closed. 

Hiccup stood there not understanding what happened, but knew that he 
was at fault. He sighs and goes back to eating. Unknown to him, 

Merida was still at the door, feeling a bit guilty for how she 

treated him 'Idiot, ye waur finally havin' a conversation with heem, 
and ye had tae ruin it" she sighs puts on her fur hood and starts 
running towards home. 

It was really late, the Great Hall was empty with Hiccup being the 
only one there, he had a candle with him and another one at the 
table, to shed some light so that he could read the Dragon Manual. He 

opened the book and started to read it, ignoring the sound of thunder 

that was making outside. 

"Dragon classifications. Strike class. Fear class. Mystery class" 
Hiccup turns the page to see the first dragon. "Thunderdrum, this 
reclusive dragon inhabits sea caves and dark tide pools. When 
startled, the Thunderdrum produces a concussive sound that can kill a 
man at close range. Extremely dangerous, kill on sight". Hiccup turns 
to the next page and see's the next dragon. "Timber jack, this 
gigantic creature has razor sharp wings that can slice through full 
grown trees... Extremely dangerous. Kill on sight". He turns another 
page. "Scauldron, sprays scalding water at its victim, extremely 
dangerous " . 

Hiccup was startled when a strong thunder was made, he took a deep 
breath and press on reading the book. "Changewing, even newly hatched 
dragons can spray acid. Kill on sight" He kept pouring through page 
after page of strangest and frightening dragons. Hiccup got really 
scared and felt queasy in his stomach of the many dragons that could 
easily kill him in a second. "Burns its victims. Buries its victims. 
Chokes its victims. Turns its victim's inside-out. Extremely 
dangerous. Extremely dangerous. Kill on sight. Kill on sight. Kill on 
sight..." Each page that he read about the many different types of 
dragon kept saying the same thing, and the pictures of how it would 
look like if you get killed by them wasn't helping Hiccup's stomach 
at all. 

Hiccup lands upon a page that was completely blank when he looks up 
the tittle he sees that it was _The Night Fury_ page, but there was 
nothing there, it was completely blank not even a picture of the 
dragon, which is understandable since no one has ever seen it, there 
was a few sentences at the bottom of the page that seem to be the 
only thing it has to say about the dragon. "Speed unknown. Size 
unknown. The unholy offspring of lightning and death itself. Never 
engage this dragon. Your only chance, hide and pray it does not find 
you" Hiccup pulls out his sketchbook from his vest and opens it to 
his sketch of the Night Fury. He stare at the drawing , letting what 
he read about the dragon sink in his mind, he did engage it but set 



it free he thought he was good as dead when the Night Fury had him 
pin, but it didn't, the dragon let him go. Hiccup still had many 
questions about the Night Fury and this book didn't have much of the 
answers. "Maybe Gobber might know something" mumbled Hiccup as he 
closed the book, puts his sketchbook back in his fur vest and leaves 
the Great Hall . 

~ 0 ~ 

Far away from Berk, three Viking ships were at sea letting the wind 
take them to their destination, Stoick was on a boat with a painted 
dragon with a sword run through it was sailing about as the other two 
boats were behind it, 

Stoick was looking at the map, his eyes on a picture of dragons in a 
swirling mist indicating where the nest should be. "I can almost 
smell them" said Stoick as he punch the map. "They're close" he looks 
up from the map and sees the thick fog to. "Steady" he ordered. The 
fog was towering from sky to sea like a bruised, daunting curtain, 
beyond which nothing is visible. The three ships drifted alongside 
the fog, looking for an opening. Stoick stare at the fog and then 
came to a decision. "Take us in" he ordered. The helmsman steers 
Stoick 's ship into the fog. The men and women drew their weapons, 
preparing for the worst to come "Hard to port..." yelled a 
Viking . 

"For Helheim's gate" said Stoick ready to face whatever comes at him. 
All three ships entered and disappears into the thick fog, all was 
quiet until a flash and sound of a dragon was heard, thus commencing 
the battle. If anyone was outside the fog they would had heard the 
sound of battle and a silhouette of a dragon. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"I would like to Thank Cjupsher for helping me with the Dragon 
training scene and I would like to Thank Miyuki for helping me edit 
the story" said Ayama "And please leave a <em><strong>REVIEW, 
<strong>_and if any of you have questions I'll be happy to answer 
them but only 8 people that's the limit" 

_* * SEE YOU SOON ! * *_ 


End 
f ile . 



